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Frecapcalnalepnaingliyiicns 
woods, listened to the cracking of dead limbs, the 
chant of a frog, the rustle of old dry leaves as a 
breeze stirred them up, the movement of little 
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“How do you like it?’ he asked in a whisper, 
which was like a startled scream. 


“T love it,’ I answered, swallowing hard. “I've 
always loved the woods, especially at night, the 
sounds, the comfort of being by myself.” 
“T love it too,” he added. “But I never get a q 
chance to get out, to be by myself, to enjoy nature 
like I like to enjoy nature. These modern times, = 
this rapid pace, I detest, don’t you?” a 
“T wasn’t meant for them,” I answered quistly.: ee. 
“See . . . we're both alike, Cutty, you and 1 ae 
And he ssainndl proud of this, our simua sho.) «J | 
wasn’t meant for those things either. 1 never was. I | 
never will be. I think deep thoughts, Cutty, serious 
thoughts. I wonder about things. I wonder about 
people. I dream about people I would like to know, 
but I never get to meet that kind of people, actual- 
ly. I guess they don n’t exist .. . just in my mind a 
“What kind of people?” I asked, deeply curious. = 
He sounded like me. * t 
“Well ... they’re not like the boys I know at 
school, or like any of the girls, ere a | 
Delta, any of those. It’s just, I guess -. a 
just wanting, longing to be close to someo 
one wants to be close, not boys angWAY: Andy 
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= ee now. 
“But ... suppose Shed weasts seat and aid it aN 
shat would you think then?” ae 
“Tts nothing to that,” I said, and trathtolete Br 
“some people’ are more affectionate than others. | 
Maybe he liked you a great deal, perhaps more 
than you liked him.” my 











“Oh, I don whispered oice 
low, nlaintive: «“y Wally liked | Finley. Too much | 
maybe. I thought of him all the time. Ineverknew 
a moment when I did not think of him, up untilhe 
joined the Army. I guess that is why I hate anys 
branch of the service, because it took him-away 
from me. It wasn’t fair, somehow. He was the only 
friend I ever had who only partially came up to 

y expectations of a friend. He was warm, Cutty, = 
a lovable guy.” Hit 

“You miss him then?” ae 

“At first, but I got over it. In time I tried to “lias 
have other friends, but they wasn’t like Finley, not — vi Ts 
a single one of them. Sometimes I wonder if he was — i 
the only one, the only one in the world who felt as ( ea iy 
I.” He paused, glanced round at me, then back to 
the darkness. “He understood me, I Sane And no M i. Ve 
one else has ever done that.” Co 

“T understand you,” I assured him, shifting roel 3 y 
lesely in my seat, 'The night was bringing on a ¢ nw 1 | 
and my sweaty clothes were like ice ae es 
skin. I shivered. ba we ‘. 

“T wish you did understand, ” he disagrees d, t the ra 0) 
noticed my shivering. Taking off his coat, he sp spread 
it around my shoulders. His arm did. not eave My — 
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Sie sb titam,'s0 maddeingly appeal- 
~ Ae 
He tumed his face and looked at me, his warm aD 
lips just above mine. , 
“Do you think I’m good looking, really ...now 
tell the truth?” Ne 
“You are good looking, and I am telling the 
truth. You’re the best looking boy in class, with the - ve 
exception of Gideon. Everybody knows that.” ‘ee | 
He pulled back a little, his arm around me going eae 
slack. ae 
“You think Gideon is good looking?” ae 
Really, Randy. You know everybody at school = 
thinks he’s good looking. I’d be lying if I said I iN 

didn’t. That black hair, those go-to-hell sit q.. ae 
“I hate him!” ah) 
“You have no cause. 
I’m out of his class.” AN 
“Out of his class is right,” Randy put in, com in Fe 

- again. “You’re so far above him, in every 
way posible. I wouldn't give the sweat off y 
__ balls for twenty like him.” ae ) 
I laughed at that. How strange he was, how 
different. ee 
“Ho id «hand on sny hand, then my ober han 
Ee i ee th ra ly. “Bee 
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enormous organ rf dual | 
siya is wn, and Thad gone wens fhe Ince ' 
I felt tine same way now. aaa turbulent, — nz 
mething st onger than I could ever be , lay at bay, | 3 
Wise Soe tng snd T envi sio ed it. I knew what it ‘a 
Brsaa bakin SislnsceTvo chins wither Seta i 
ture, for I knew Randy. I knew his build, knew how 
strong and huge his thighs were, his calves, how _ 
eee ee roe wees Hie se 












b. , er, Cutty,” he said, | J 
pressing against me, his shoulder so hard against _ 
mine I ached. “Please,” | 
Hot blood rushed through my every vein. 
“T can’t, Randy,” I cried hoarsely, my tongue as 
af - a powder house, «cy can’t do anything like ‘ 











a can, Cutty, you can. I want you to, 
Please!” 


eee zewet te the Smee ae 
catching my breath. My whole body shook. An owl 
hooted, which added to my fright. I pu ide 
ee er eaieing bans Sete tk rey Bat 
met. ng wrong in being friends like thi? how * 
eked sharply, and I imagined 1 could se his eyes 
snap in the darkness. a ie Ween 
friends, especially for you and me. We could g 
good together, Cutty. We’d sure make a pair.” i 
“I’ve never done anythinglike...” 
“What!” he half-shouted, raising up. ‘ all 
‘those other boys patting you on the ass me 
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owt can still be friends,” T said, meaningfully, 





He drew back. 
“Then ... you’re like the rest. You don’t want to 
be friends.” 





“But I do,” I cried, thinking of all my loneliness. 
“I need ... ” I started to say ... I need you... 5 
which I did. I needed someone. But I caught myself 
in time. 

“I need you too, Cutty,” he went on, weakening 
my reserves, drawing me down into his ways by 
invisible ropes, calling me with his fatal siren song, 









his power, his magic voice. “We both need each 
other. We’re unique. Don’t think I have not known 
for a long time how lonely you are, have known all ; 
along. I've watched you at that store, giving the 
boys the eye, and not knowing why you were doing A 
rtising yourself in front of them, tantalizing = 





thers'th) do something to you, refusing them when , = 
they ask you to go places, but still wanting to go. 
Oh, Cutty, I’ve seen that haunted look in youreyes 

.. many times. I’ve seen them go hot with longing, — oo 
iad kay ‘what you were wanting. Why do you © 
think T kept asking you to walk home with me, of a 
ride home with me every Saturday night?” ons 

“I didn’t think you asked so that we could do 4 
this” I answered, trying to be factual and practi- — 
cal. “It is sinful to . . . to want another's body.” ie 

“So. .. welll both go to hell! But first let us 
ae las “) x 
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rc ong arms Fasonnd me, bing was to his 


es eas Siioe of ‘Give oil and brilliantine 
a raiding my mind 





° c os - 
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San hely lake warn, like a close breath 
more or less, then hot. I could see their softness in 
my mind, as I had seen them many times during 
eee Me talked to me, when ‘he 
igt knew, even in complete darkness, 
ee utterly beautiful they were—soft as a babies, 
ee ee arene making my tiny 
body & imp 
moment more and we were groping for each 
SIMI WociA2} 4008 Riis Loge warm hands oh 
my body, slipping down my shirt, at my pants 
buckle, and I knew he was feeling mine. Then we 
were both naked, even in this dark wintry chill, 
the moonlight playing over our flesh like a 
stolen light, and I was laying down, under the 
strength of his hands, was being turned over on my © 
Stomach and, in the deep maw of my fears, my 
trembling, my anticipation, I felt his huge warm = 
body over mine, felt the coarse hair at his groin £ 
along my buttocks, felt his massive thighs, brisk = 
with hair, rough, chafing the underside of my legs, ie 
felt a sharp, lightning-like pain, like a stabbing hot ’ ee 
iron, as he entered me, all the way at one deliberate — x a | 
thrust, and I knew then what he wanted with me, © ag 
knew what thrilled him to the roots of his being, — aa 
| Seen ust stray trom the shel ae . 
glori could not rise, could not move except to 
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scent wane” the little boy turned seducer, the 
Peay et endless canopy of dark- 








terrible scourging. There was a lifting of 
a breeze, and two Oey cones, close to one another, 
wounded one another each time they swayed, The 
willows, bending over the water, caught up in the 
sudden wind, and limber with coming death, leaned 
low and cut the water with long naked whips. And 
zinseng, in wild bunches, like hardened grapes, 
rattled and beat against the trunks of trees, skin- 
ning back the bark, Witch Hazel scourged the lilies, 
like old women with hateful brooms. Buckeyes, in 
clusters, dark and hard as nuts, slapped the limbs 



















in the wind, like Randy’s warm nuts between my © 


lower thighs, and in the tops of the Ginger Bread 


trees, a gale was reaping the leaves like corn. And» 


UpGdy ts accimintich ually. Ke a a 
MTG) Go wits hie srecome nie. ka 





















Randy now, inflicting all his hidden strength, sank © ‘3 BS 


into my flesh, a huge thorn in the bud of a rose, and — 
MATA es soaséa ghee like | 


Bee ee ey ee 
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CHAPTER TWO 


Randy opened up a new world for me, or, he 
night with him, in which I admittedly gloried,even 
the ghastly pain, I began to notice the boys in 
school more. One day they were as nothing tome, 
then the next they were objects of fascination. And 
each a different fascination. I wondered why I had oy 
not seen this about them before. I began to notice, = 
not so much the way they stood, the way their 
clothes fit, the way they sat, crouched, reclined, | 
but their crotch, how each individually bulged, 
zach in a different way, and my imagination pic- = 
ured them without their clothes, in the position — 
Randy took that rapturous night. wy et 

Now their teasing, their little jokes, their pranks — 
took on a new meaning for me. They were actually cot 
courting me, as Randy had courted me, and I did re 
not have the sense to understand that from the i 
D 29) ning. Before,’ I thought they paid me more ¥ ine 
attention, centering their interests on me, because i ean 
was small. Now, I realized it was for another rea= 9 | 
son, and my liking and admiration doubled. — as si i 

Now, when they gazed at me with their hot e a ae 
when they teased, laughed, jockeyed to it a 5 fret * 2 ; 
me, fondled me . . . in a fashion. . I knew; or” 
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' ase ig ty tole any 


is itd ey faked atits ouch attention: ante 3 
was in that little country store, with these rough, — 
robust country boys bidding for my hand, waiting 
impatiently for their cue, timid in the waiting, shy, ae 
boyish, desiring me desperately, yet afraid to ap- 
proach me with such an odd request. Perhaps they © a 
were waiting for me to make the move. . e 

But how ignorant I was then... before Randy. __ " 

The school I attended sat in a clearing of about 
two acres, with sycamores and pines forming, what o 
appeared, to be a boundary, or border, joining with —__ 
a hay field on one side and the Court House and i 
Church on the other, fren the feet pao 6 Gl r 
bwelfth was housed in this one building, built of red i: ; 
hand alton wits, aici: ticles ‘ole ce scuffing ae) 
feet, and black, from the coal ash which had drifted — 
from the huge pile at one corner tee if 
Drinking water was supplied by an elevated rain” 
water tank in the rear of the school, with’: 

ising up about four feet above a concr 
ish. Our talleta ‘and showers woes ncxted aan he 
extreme end of the clearing, gained hy 4 wellvomn 
trail. A wall ran completely around the boys toilet, 
forming a bull pen where the older boys gathere a i to. 
smoke, but daringly, for smoking or chewing to sere = 
co was against the school’s rules. The urinal wa ss 
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ie t econ as fight permanently 
(os aod crlighaaacy no more than I could a 











_ fight hunger or lack of sleep or rest. This was an 
appetite, almost a drug which I had to have, how- 
ever cool my reasoning, however obstinate my d 
verdict. 3 
_ I kept to the store as much asI could, mainly to —s_— 
be beyond the eyes of Mama and Papa, and took © i 
_ up the hobby of painting stones as a means to 
_ divert my ravished mind from visions of the naked 





male. These little stones, found in abundance along 

creek beds and cliffs, were used as paper weights, or 
colorful knick-knacks to go on living room what- 
nots. I was good with a paint brush, sketched @ 
_ little, and I painted miniature scenes on them, ~~ 
usually ante-bellum homes, picnic scenes, girls in 
hoop skirts, and sometimes birds and fishes. For 
boys who bought them I painted fishing and hunt. . aS 
ing scenes, or the face of a pretty girl, sometimes | to | 
a horse, and mostly Tin Lizzies, which they loved. ; 
I fixed up one of the front windows of the store to 

_ display them, and was surprised the attention paid 
them by the local boys, and how many a $ 
bought. Every spare hour was spent locating ¥ n = Vie. 
oddly shaped stones along the sand bars of E x v 

River, and painting them I also at up tery 
te te oem gh te ed ) 
flies. Thirty cents was as high as board W 
| een every peg they ara, on ot tsi 
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other boys, their looks, their actions, the way they 
fondled and sought me out . . . especially the way 
they regarded me in relation to other boys my age. 
At times on Saturdays I could hardly do my work 
ITOPEeTLY due to the bubbling activity around the 
store. Amid the crowds, someone was constantly 
rubbing their crotch against me, or ass to ass rub- 
bing, or a million and one little personal contacts 
which kept me in a positive state of ecstasy, and by 
night fall I was so raring to go that Randy thought 
me the sexiest thing in the world. 

There was one boy named Clan Oakleigh who 
greatly affected me. He was country to his finger 
tips, living in a log cabin back beyond the railroad 
depot, along with a brood of sisters and brothers 
and a gnarled, tangle-haired mother and bearded 
father who tried to make a living out of a few Rs : 
sparse acres of corn and a truck garden. But Clan, 
himself, was the picture of health. He was tall, but 
of good porportions, broad of shoulders, huge/of 
flank, and walked straight and proud, not like most ‘Aa 
of the rural, backwoods farmers who walked a little s 
stooped, their body a little forward of their legs. 
His hair was long, of corn silk brown, curling down. ¥ 
over his muscadine black eyes, and came to a pois | 
at the nape of his neck, but it was brushed until it 
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cored. Thad never seen anyone so male! 

urprisingly, he did not appear timid, or embar- 
rassed, ni he obediently spread his legs as I 
stooped and began pinning his jeans back at the 
ankle, then worked my way up. 
His leg was lithe, but hard, almost bone hard of 
muscle, and so covered with dark wiry hair I could 
hardly see the skin. His thigh was a wondrous thing 
to behold there, encased in the tattered jean mate- 
nal, the evening shadows making him all the more 
dark, the more attractive. When I got to his crotch 
1 all but fainted. My hands shook. One time I stuck 
my fingers with the pins until they bled. His shaft 
and balls, as big as a mule’s, fellfromanest of wiry 
black hair, and as I tried to pull the material 
around them, shaking all the while, and to overlap) 
the material so that I could pin it together, his — hy 
peter began to swell. It was impossible to pin the ‘. 9 
material now, and it thrust out through the open- 
ing, the head as big as an apple, and as red. ‘3 a 

Still fumbling with the torn cloth, I tried to put 
it back through the opening and wrap the cloth 
around it, Impossible, my every nerve floundering, — 
I looked up at him quickly. He was looking ono x 
me, his hands on his hips, his his date ey ae like 
an animal’s in the dusk light. In fact, his ¢ 
burned, fired with passion. 
pean up at him seemed to throw sail 

31 his attention from h iat 
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sd Yaiddle finger. Then held up his _ 
| s still touching, to show me howe 
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it good,” he said, and his voice t1 


t c had any body to feel of it aa a 
pew * didn’t 

















anarchy, a beguiling inst iaainst 227, thoes ra 
fault of my eae . that wooed them, that -eajelall pee 
them into wrong doing ... like this boy Clan, who 
had lusted after me, and me ignorant of that lust. 
Men would want me, would take me, then claim rt 
me, as Randy claimed me, as Clan was now putting Oy 
his claim on me, all through no purposeful ambition 
or lust of my own, but because of something physi- _ 
erstand. They saw in me a ens 
simple satisfaction for their carnal cravings, though Ae 
but momentarily, a second best perhaps, or even ‘i 
perhaps a first best, and being utterly male, domi- __ 
lerring to a fault, towered over me with that raw 
personality I was unable to resist. Stemmed from 
my lonely childhood, my growing up without com- Rt 
panions, added to my sr allness of stature, my petit | hie 
manner and ways, I was a perfect foil for their ee 
whims, their momentary wants, | Ma i i 
Like Clan and the torn pants... a situation, x8 
strength against my weakness, his ambition against = 
my docile personality, his lust against my. helpless- 


































One forced to take, the other forced into the 
2m | $n URN 

‘Did I hurt you, Cutty?’ he asked, now ee = \ | 
passion had flown, pain and thoughts of pain di 
garded by his urge to have me, and we lay w 
and contented in one another’s arms. He was 8 
with concern for me now, and my pain was f c 
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During the first break of true winter in that fall — 
of 26 an Indian made his way through the hoary 
frost to our store. At the time, I was building a fire 
in the little, iron pot-bellied stove which sat in the _ 
center of the store, and he just we red in quietly, 
gave a sign of greeting, and stood close to the stove © 
: ree re res fens, ae 















hysice ly. A 4 

a am Mingo,” he said to me, after he had 

turned by the stove several times, his hands out oN 
spread. “Looking for work, place to stay. Me work 

In fields, cut wood, cook, scrub floors, hunt, make a 

__ pelts, weave basket, make white oak chairs.” 4 

I felt he could do all these things, for a 












Standing there in Papa’s little pinepla keds 
he me pounded l by medal flour wares Aunt a 


mountains of Oxygen Stinn, Gold Dust Twin Was tr | 

ing Powder, and Quaker Oatmeal boxes, he was t h Hus 

most striking person I had everseen. a aa 

He was over six feet tall, I eer ed, and — 
Weighed at least two hundred, tall and dark and — 
_ Stalwart, his head held majestically |! igh: huge > 
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URIITEL Lis won @ boy) hired him and let!) 
in se SU cotton cxib (which I considered 
degrading) until a better place could be prepared. I 
would have gladly let him share my bedroom, just 
to be around him, but I didn’t dare suggest this to 









Papa or Mama, And Mingo proved his worth a 
hundred-fold. 





He took over the grist mill on Saturdays, untilall = 
the farmers had ground their corn, kept wood for At 
_ the house fires and the store, milked, tended the ts 
_ horses, scrubbed the store and house, brought r oy 
- water, kept the yards swept clean, pumped gas for } 
_ the cars, and during his spare time made baskets — nae 
and straight chairs from split oak, which he bung 
neat rows on one side of the store, on the outside 
wall. He was handy at doctoring the stock, and he mt x“ 
Ws tkilled in the use of plants and roots t= ATE a 
"bark for Mama, made lotion from flag roots for 

indis sstion—which we bottled and sold in ea ; 

ii aiiehc hs. mando a tonic from dog wood bark, — a 
another from snake root leaves which was good £65 , 
‘Muscular aches and he made es ly ie 
roots (W oe 

oon from ginseng oneal, : 
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, his ae dark skin | Tat ae he ! 
1 his k Fis wes sing is oak 
be cabin sth deh to dry. 


alae is ona 
ee nn s,s she niet SO 
me ‘his house and Papa’s, or down on the rail- 


pee 08 ee ee 


8s lay with Mingo, and thereby my heart’s Thee 


BAO sicetca irises te tooked dive’ nat 
“Tuunted me. With Randy and with Clan I knew, > 
and realized their enormous potentials, and consid- | 
ered them about as wonderful as any boy could ~ 
_ ke, though many of the boys kept up their constant 


| throw us together. | iy ae 
Not that I had, through Randy and through =~ 

- Clan, become basically carnal, truly evil, or come 

- pletely converted to men. I e at 

heart, I thought but this inner 

- vil, this strange ambition to please a male, to 

him to take joy in using my body, 

_ And in Mingo’s presence, which \ 








































vel wuntaa cee Bi | 
SpAga ed beens cay od Ha) 
foes s, or failing to trust his te 
s, refused to involve himself. 
rena in my far, that be ad sensed 
xething. It was so’ thing, though very small, ‘ 
at I could build on, some hope thet, eventually, I _ arf 
eS pation hn i! 
cally wicked of me to plot such a thing, to cP 
harbor lust for a person so fine, so wonderful as 
Mi fingo ee en ws ee 7 
town him, Sod ba Soa him, rega i eas of the con- “e | 
squeNnces 4 eg 
j Tit Thad crush on Mingo was obvious In ia 
act, I was in love with him. I liked Randy im- 
_ mensely, And I did care for Clan, in a fashion. _ a 
| Bho mont cnore et Sanly tl Lo 
a Ee eat Cavs ete | 
| he primitive, the savage in Mingo that I really — 
et He represented the ultimate in manhood, — 
Bi rma of On game con, tho Taran colt 
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| nd to satisfy, that I craved. The hero, the ; 
‘giant, the savage, the seducer, the dark age! — “a 
Power which, stirred with the hungering brent 
-cadgemp produces the son ha al creel de 
n-animal, u in 50 E rimeé val, A 
‘Utterly, profoundly male—as male as the ma = 
fan n iteelt as male as the odor of male seed. 
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en ab yevearte. Only girls of ill-epute, lke 
ie teicie tc cle acaoe tad rer f 


th him, or that coarse overblown Ora Neal, wh, 
as claimed, had borne hima child. — eee 
- li, pears he said, his sharp nasal twans a 
_ Sounding in the still, country air. “What yuh up to »» 


lating for stones to paint,” I « 
ugntenin ta) ns be cane acne aa 
g 8 squirrel rifle in one hand and tm 
. His jet black hair, always ne 
rc and over his ears, hong in. his eyes 
“hin mall the more rakish. His face was p 
pimple , there was a bit of fuzz on his el 
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1.” he said between laughs. “Let alone put — 
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ped my frcend, then, with ance, arte " 
up the sand toward the house. He rushed after me. 
4, Held on, boy. Doan you run out on me, ah ain’t 
“What do you want T ried, with alle cour 
ge could muster, turning to glare at him. 
Well, ah might want a heap, now you jes hold 
pe ome cenoaghs with you.’ oe 
hy akong It’s almost dark,” I stam: 
on, y» LISA ne 
Now jo bold on, boy” Sn “Ah jes want 
‘tobe friendly with you for a minute, want to 
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He looked me in the eyes, 


“Ah think ah have.” 


I stare back at him, * 
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pe ore could not. The memory 
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my physical appearance changed. I 
into what Mingo was. I turned savage. All 
Stations aa 

ad tried desperately to be, was of little moment. 
hese things became as nothing to me _ nay --- 
en less than nothing. aoa them like trees shed 
gp piendaege I discarded all the old 
3 the old ways I did not need, and adorned 
if with the new things, the new ways that were 








h the money I had saved from the painted 
= Thought a ride as an excuse to be with 

possible, and he and I went on 
-Week-end hunting ‘aunts, bagging deer, muskrat, — 
| and fox. This pleased Papa, for he could — 


Il both the meat and the hides, and because of — 
did when we were — 
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‘ y iMAazZ sment, and embarrassmen 
undressed, even his winter underwear, which fell in 
: soft white heap around his bare feet. 
_ He was as smooth as satin, the dim light of the 
oi lamp glowing along his thick chest, his flat 
‘stomach, his fine thick thighs, his glowing body 
hair, which under the lamp was like the gold of cut 
wheat, He fairly shone, his utterly smooth flesh like 
porcelain, like the China cups of Mama’s that stood 
‘on the dining room shelves and caught the gold of 
the hearthfire in their rounded shapes. 
I could not help but stare. Where Mingo was 
_ dark, savage, he was golden, a lance of light in this _ 
warm, wintry room. And for some odd reason a 
_ imagined that Jesus would look like this if one saw 
him stripped, that nothing about him would be . 
repulsive, not even his nakedness, not even his — 
pubic hair, nor organ, which radiated with pure, — 
sublime health . . . health without the advertisement _ 
_ of sex. Though this man before me possessed allthe — 
tentials for sex, beautifully formed, unmarked by 4 
blemish, scar or discoloring, he seemed too pure for — 
such carnal play, too virtuous to even contemplate — 
such things, let alone do them. aul 
He and Mingo were such exact opposites. Mingo — 
was so dark, so raven dark, his skin, his muscles, 
“his form filled with shadows and haunted places, — 
"while this man: was filled with light, as if lit from 
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@ nectar of his bearing, as an ef might 
it from a limb, eating contentedly, ‘undis- . 
Pe time nor want nor moral obligation, as — 
no. cent as a calf at its mother’s udders, stripping 5 
nt dvi milk of life, obeying every sense 
n me to obey every emotion within him. And 

are reamec out at eS warm from 


3 ol me hie milk the altar wine, anit we both | 

lay stil his organ still between my pulsating lips, . 
we touc a peeeting of the spiritual. 

a, al too soon, he was the God- -man, and 
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4 me up to him, embraced me, and 
wary on the mouth. 
ae his lips moving over 


d y ear. 
Ties n by the spirituality of tT awake 


Then 


ned to reality. 
mere s nothing to forgive,” I answered, oe 





ling my f ac e next to his. “If I made you happy.” 
Too i have stopped ... should have stopped 
oth, efore ..” he mumbled, stroking his hair, 

s head toward the ceiling, as if in he 
. “Shouldn't } have let in: do “ 
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m when he wanted me. The faithfl mata 
made you think Jesus would... an 
suct ee a ee eee ia 
Ri eset tapi sts ehcisic? kind person 
to good for life, the ugliness of living 














he would.” I tried to gather my 
ut I have always ‘hought him a man like © 
, but better, betted’than’siy diniiiaant 
it aibage warited him not to-die on te 
i as other men, to do the things other 
d I wished he could be happy—like I " 
d be happy. I want you to feel what — i 
Saiaieo shetl you es other man, You ae 
ad T swallowed hard, thinking of him, hesi- 
on copmendameamamaned eneako 
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» truth of it all struck 
V My knees felt like water 
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‘Oh, God!” he murmured, sink 
] >unish me for my sins! And, God, forgive this boy 
... forgive this boy!” 

‘He was a black heap in the snow now, his body 
trembling with sobs, broken sobs that went through 
the night like something sadly wounded, and I had 
asudden impulse to go to him, take him up into my 
‘ams, to hold him against all the misery, the tor- 
ment of soul he felt. 

y “Was it all that terrible?” I asked gravely, bend- 
ing over him, laying a hand on his shaking 
shoulder. “Was it really that bad?” 

He stopped sniffing and, wiping his eyes, glanced 
u : into mine. 

“No, Cutty, I can’t lie again. It wasn’t terrible, 
not with you. May God forgive me, cut out my 
tongue, castrate me, but I...1I...” 

“You what?” I cried desperately, still bending 
-“Tt—it was what I thought it was ... more, 
“much more.” He paused, sniffed, then got to his 
feet, He refused to look at me. “But ... but Tl 
never do it again, never. Man is weak, and I was 
weak tonight. I let my emotions, my thoughts play 
tricks on me. When your mother spoke of—of Min- 
go and you, and then Gomorrah, well, I just put 
F h 0 and two together, and I wondered, and I 
thought, and .. .” 
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y Staring, to look at me. 
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“And now that know,” I said coldly, ae | 
at him, trying to force him, by my voice, ™y wore 
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AFOOL 
ADVICE 


| know now that it was they, those hot- 
eyed tantalizing country boys, who awoke 
me, arousing within me the passion, the 
ecstasy, the despair, the loneliness | feel 
today. 


It was they who turned the key in the 
lock, who opened my eyes to passion, who 
converted my every thought, my every am- 
bition to the love of my own sex. 








It was they who lifted my soul to their 
altar-block, my own body the sacrifice for 
their pent-up passions, my ignorance, my 
willingness — their ravishment! 





